tneir own room, and conversed in low tones. This time,
the girls were afraid to try and overhear what was said.
They had never seen their father look like that before.

When their mother came out/they saw she had been
weeping. They wanted to question her, but she said
sharply:

"Be off with you to school, you'll be late."

They had to go* For hours they sat in class without
attending to a single word. Then they rushed home.
There, a dreadful thought seemed to dominate every-
one's mind. Even the servants had a strange look. Their
mother came to meet them, and began to speak in care-
fully rehearsed phrases:

"Children, you won't see Miss Mann any more;
she is . . .s>

The sentence was left unfinished. So furious, so
menacing, was the girls5 expression that their mother
could not lie to them. She turned away, and sought
refuge in her own room.

That afternoon, Otto put in an appearance. One of
the two letters had been addressed to him, and he had
been summoned. He too, was pale and uneasy. No one
spoke to him. Everybody shunned him. Catching sight
of the two girls sitting disconsolate in a corner of the
room, he went up to them.

"Don't you come near us!" both screamed, regarding
him with horror.

He paced up and down for a while, and then vanished.
No one spoke to the girls and they said nothing to one
another. They wandered aimlessly from room to room,
looking silently into one another's tear-stained faces
when their paths crossed. They knew everything now.
They knew that they had been cheated; they knew how
mean people could be. They did not love their parents
any more, did not trust Father or Mother any longer.
They were sure they would never trust anyone again.
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